It O 


To a curious new Tune, 


A Conſcionable Couple: 


R, 


he valiant Reſolution of a Young-man and a Maid, 
Thac have left all their Kindred, as true folks have (aid : 
IT was for the ir Religion and good Conſcience ſake; 
That they torlook England, a Vo) age to take. 
Theſe two loving Proteſtants kindly together, 
Are gone toſeck Fortunes, there's no man knows whither, 


Or, The Faithful Friend. 


N (| W 


be Ts doth maße th. wo;1d to wonve”, 
Ai Tt at tou an) 3 matt pa tclunder; 
A, Pet. ing kro n ihte f ze do hg ie ve me, 
j O ſo lo: th Jam to leave ri ce; 
Leave thee, leave thee, I'll not leave thee, 
O ſo loath I am io leave thee. 


ore thee rear, pct dare net How it, 
Let not (hy Friends nor Katberkuswiit, 
Abe eyes and comk3ts late abounte2 
Ncwis my heart with e3rows w u deb. 
Parting from thee ſore doth grieveme, 

O ho loath I am to leave ihee, 


Thy amoꝛzous loks mates me atra're, 

And ſet mp ſenſes all on fire : 

J would ſoꝛegs all earthly treaſure, 

T ſpend mo time wir b thee in vleaſure: 
But we muſt part, which ſore doth grieve 
O how loatham I to leave thee, (me, 


Thou in mine oye art ſocha creature, 
The like was never fram'd by Nature ; 
Thy ſweet behaviour and thy carriage, 
Loves Queen by no means can diipe rage, 
But we muſt part, which ſore doth grieve 
O how loatham I to leave thee! (me, 
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Cruel Foztane, J muff curſe thie, 
"Cauſe thy falſe deign3 Toth fozoe me; 
Tbus (0 x5 2ndl:av:; my True-love , 
Farewell, ten thouſands times adieu Love 
We needs muſt part, that ſore doth grieve 
O how loath I am to leave thee! (me, 


Mark theſe wozds which tere are ſpoken, 

This gold Ring deep foza token; 

And when Jam kurtheſt from thee, 

P:ethee Sweet⸗ heart think upon me, 
part we muſt, which ſore doth grieve me, 
O how loath I am io leave thee ! 


Lis long of England's frange Diviſio 
And the alte ring of Religion : ' 
Thit J am exy05'd io danger, 
And ro trev ike a ſtranger 4, ; | 
This of all the ret doth grweme,” © 
Thar I aminforc'd to leave tifee, 


Py dear Love, when we are pa ted 

A Gall be ſo he avp⸗beattted, 

That no j:yecs 3 ſh;:1!r.cover, 

Therefoze as thou art mp Lov r, 
Prethee Svveet- heart take me to thee, 
Say but the vvord, and “Il go vvith thee. 


Let Father frown, and other chide me, 
Ae go with thee wat⸗e ver be:ide me 
Ic tc were rh2ough fire and water, 
Lead tte wap Je tollow after: 
I prethee Sweet - leart take me to thee, 
Say but the word, and 1'il go with thee, 
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| J to the Deas tou make thy venter, 
I in tie-2t ip will alſo enter: 

Dꝛ if thou 01 the D;0ze wilt tarrp, 

I the ſe'(- am m ud do carry, 
So thou vouchſafe to take me to thee, 
Speak but the word, and I'll go with thee. 


D} if thou wilt be a Souſdier, 
Place a Wusket on mp ſhouldec ; 
Put me cn ſome mans apparel, 
J will ffaiely fight thy quarrel 3 
] fear not what man can do to me, 
Speak but the word and I ll go with thee. 


Neither Swozd no2 Perſecu'ion 
Shall bzeak off my Reſclution : 
Zhougy ail the wozls fozſake thes 
Fo2 mip Comrode J will :ake thee z] 
It thou wilt but take me to thee, 
Speak the word, and 11 go with thee. 


Fare vel F 2ther, farewel Pother,). 
Farcwe2i D.fter, fare wel Bzsther, . 


JI from my Love will not be hind ed; 
Now prethee Sweet heart take me to thee 
Hap well or woe, ll now go with thee. 


S inte thou ſtandꝰ it firm to th'old Religicn 

Wp lk am of che ſame condition, 

England wee't leave, and match together, 

No ecrtbly creature all know whither ; 
Conſcience moves me to come to thee , 

| Thou'baſt ſpoke Love, I'll go with thee, 


Finis, 


F:rewel Frieno-, and farewel Kinvzed,.. 


— 


